Lake  Breeze  Special  No.  2 


We  would  be  four-fold,  O God, 
And  toward  this  end  we  strive; 
Not  for  us  alone,  O God, 

But  for  all  men  alive. 

We  would  be  like  Christ,  O God, 
Clean  men  in  every  way; 

That  when  we  see  Thee,  O God, 
Each  one  may  truly  say, 

“All  were  served  by  us,  O God, 
Others,  ourselves,  and  Thee.” 


AUGUST,  1918 


The  following  poem  was  written  for  a county  conference  in  Penn- 
sylvania, sometime  during  the  year,  and  a Pennsylvania  fellow  was 
interested  enough  in  the  Lake  Breeze  to  get  the  author’s  permission  to 
bring  it  here  and  use  it  in  our  paper.  Thanks! 

Then,  here’s  to  our  youth  in  its  teen-age, 

Which  is  by  the  old  called  the  green  age: 

It’s  just  the  betwixt  and  between  age. 

The  happy,  contented,  serene  age. 

The  age  of  hope  and  ambition. 

Of  change  that  is  really  transition. 

With  visions  of  power  and  position. 

High  hope  its  final  fruition. 

You’re  the  hope  of  the  state  and  the  nation,  . 

So  take  hold  with  high  hope  and 'elation;^ 

And  if  you  would  bless  all  creation. 

Aim  at  doing,  not  mere  declaration. 

It’s  deeds,  not  words,  God’s  demanding. 

For  good  together  we  are  banding; 

It’s  upwards  we  go,  never  standing  i i v<  • 

On  uppermost ’ground,, ohl}^  landing. 

.u!  . ■ " ■ I 

Then  with  respect  may  your  friends  e’er  address  you; 
May  trouble  ne’er  dare  to  distress  you; 

Nor  sorrow  e’er  dare  to  depress  you; 

You’re  the  hope  of  the  earth,  kids,  God  bless  you. 
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Editorial 


Dare  to  Serve!! 

When  this  issue  of  the  Lake  Breeze  reaches  you  fellows,  you  will  be  ready  to  go  back 
home,  the  Camp  will  be  practically  through,  and  you  will  have  gotten  all  that  you  will 
get  out  of  it.  The  Camp  means  a lot  to  a fellow,  the  awakening  of  new  powers,  and  the 
conception  of  the  real  man,  four-fold- in  every  way.  It  has  not  been  all  play  though, 
for  this  Camp  life  keeps  a fellow  fiumping  to  keep  apace  with  the  bunch.  You  have 
worked  hard,  and  steadily.  You  have  stuck  to  things  that  were  a bit  disagreeable  until 
the  end.  You’ve  won! 

But,  fellows,  the  work  of  this  Camp  hasn’t  ended!  If  it  has,  you  haven’t  gotten  all 
out  of  the  Camp  that  you  should  have.  You  are  going  back  to  your  home  town,  to  the 
people  who  sent  you  here,  expecting  you  to  make  good.  Some  of  them  have  sacrificed 
that  you  could  get  here.  They  have  prayed  for  you  while  you  were  here.  They  are 
awaiting  your  arrival  back  home,  expecting  you  to  bring  them  something  from  the  Camp. 
They  are  counting  on  you.  Will  you  fail  them?  , 

Every  one  of  us  fellows  in  this  Camp  faces  a challenge  which  is  the  biggest  one  we 
jever  faced,  as  we  turn  our  backs  on  this  lake  and  start  to  onr;homes..  We  have  celught  the 
.vision  of  the  four-fold  life,  and  we  know  that  a four-fold  life  is  no  good  unless  it  is  a four- 
fold life  of  service.  The  thing  that  is  stressed  in  this  'Camp  is  the  other  fellow.  Just 
'think  of  the  “other  feUows”  in  your  community  who  have  not  had  the  chance  to  come  up 
here.  They  are  going  to  expect  you  to  do  something  when  you  get  back  home. 

This  Camp  has  a reputation,  and  its  reputation  is  known  wherever  the  Camp  is 
known.  This  Camp  puts  out  a product,  and  that  product  is  clean,  four-fold  leaders. 
Are  you  going  to  ruin  the  reputation  of  the  Camp?  No.  Assuredly  not.  But  don’t  get 
the  idea  that  you  can  keep  it  up  or  help  it  any  if  you  just  loaf.  It  takes  more  work  away 
from  the  Camp  than  it  takes  while  here,  to  get  all  you  can  out  of  the  Camp.  Two  weeks 
of  clean  four-fold  living  gives  you  a good  start,  but  if  you  drift  when  you  leave  Camp  it 
■ won’t  take  two  weeks  to  come  to  a stop.  You’ve  got  to  keep  pushing.  Keep  working. 
Keep  the  Jesus  way  of  hving  the  four-fold  life  of  service  ever  before  your  eyes,  and  bend 
every  energy  toward  that  objective. 

It’ll  be  no  easy  job  to  stick  to  the  principles  that  are  right,  in  your  home  town.  It 
I won’t  be  near  as  easy  as  it  is  here  where  every  boy  is  a picked  leader.  Probably  there  will 
not  be  any  fellow  in  this  Camp  who  lives  in  your  town.  You  may  think  that  you  are  all 
I alone  at  times.  The  time  may  come  when  you  feel  like  it’s  time  to  quit — that  you  can 
I never  accomplish  anything,  anyway.  But  hang  on!!  Keep  on,  keeping  on!!  Stick  to 
the  task  with  all  of  the  will  power  and  stick-to-itiveness  that  you  have!!  But  don’t  rely 
on  your  own  power  altogether.  No  matter  how  far  from  the  Camp  you  may  live,  Jesus 
will  go  back  home  with  you  and  will  stick  by  you  in  all  kinds  of  trials.  Just  talk  to  Him 
about  it  and  keep  on  going,  and  here’s  hoping  that  we  may  see  every  one  of  you  feUows 
here  next  year,  wearing  all  four  letters  and  ready  to  make  the  Camp  a real  place  for  the 
other  fellow,  next  year. 
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Our  Chum,  Jesus 

Fellows,  this  Camp  is  a wonderful  place,  isn’t  it?  There  is  certainly  no  place  on 
earth  that  gives  a fellow  so  much  pleasure  and  so  much  real  living,  and  shows  a fellow 
what  is  worth  living  for,  more  than  this  Camp.  It  is  absolutely  the  best  thing  on  earth, 
don’t  you  think?  • 

But  did  you  ever  stop  to  think  what  makes  you  feel  so  much  like  you  could  do  things, 
when  you  left  Camp?  Did  you  ever  try  to  figure  out  just  what  it  was  that  makes  you 
feel  that  you  have  spent  the  two  weeks  here  to.  the  greatest  advantage?  Did  you  ever 
think  just  why  it  is  that  you  are  so  full  of  “pep”  and  enthusiasm  when  you  leave  Camp, 
and  why  you  know  that  you  could  tackle  big  things  and  conquer  them? 

In  the  first  place  you’ve  learned  how  to  do  things.  You  have  confidence  in  yourself. 
You  feel  that  no  matter  how  big  the  job  is,  you  are  able  to  go  about  it  in  a businesslike 
way  and  really  put  it  across.  Of  course  the  feeling  of  confidence  has  a big  part  in  your 
feelings,  but  does  it  predominate? 

You  also  feel  that  by  the  letters  and  the  questionnaire  you  have  been  shown  just  how 
you  are  able  to  measure  up  to  your  own  standard.  You  feel  that  you  have  a standard 
toward  which  to  strive,  you  feel  that  you  are  no  more  living  an  aimless  life,  with  no  ideal 
more  than  to  eat  and  sleep,  but  you  feel  that  you  know  just  where  you  stand,  where 
you  are  weak  and  where  you  are  strong.  You  learn  to  know  yourself. 

To  know  yourself  is  a great  help,  but  far  better  than  that  you  learn  to  know  other 
fellows.  You  meet  fellows  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  fellows  who  have  had  all  sorts 
of  experiences,  and  fellows  vrho  have  faced  life  under  all  kinds  of  circumstances.  Your 
acquaintances  become  truly  cosmopolitan,  for  you  meet  the  best  from  everywhere. 

Then  what  could  be  better  than  the  acquaintance  with  the  men  with  whom  you  come 
in  daily  contact  on  Conference  Point?  What  greater  privilege  could  one  have  than  to 
know  and  live  with  Kinji,  and  Waon,  and  Kawinjag,  Wadjepi,  Mojag,  and  all  of  the 
others  for  two  weeks  of  work  and  play?  What  more  could  a fellow  want? 

There  can  be  only  one  thing  that  is  better  than  all  of  these,  and  that  is  the  acquaint- 
ance that  one  makes  with  Jesus.  We  come  to  feel  that  we  know  Him  just  as  well  as  we 
know  all  of  these  other  men.  We  just  can’t  help  being  drawn  closer  to  Him,  and  feeling 
that  He  is  the  real  “motive  power”  in  our  lives  when  we  leave  here. 

If  we’ve  gotten  all  out  of  the  Camp  that  there  is  in  it  for  us,  when  we  leave  we’ll 
feel  that  whenever  we  get  into  a tight  place  Jesus  is  the  one  to  turn  to,  for  He  can  help  us 
out  better  than  anyone  else.  With  Waon’s  talks  about  the  four-fold  life  we  just  seem 
to  get  real  chummy  with  Christ,  for  He  is  in  reality  our  Big  Brother.  We  begin  to  learn 
that  He  is  not  'a  morose  and  long-faced  person,  but  that  He  is  a man  with  a real  sense 
of  humor  and  a real  optimist. 

Fellows,  Jesus  is  our  chum,  and  until  we  realize  this  and  learn  to  know  Him  as  such, 
we  will  not  get  aU  that  there  is  in  the  Camp  for  us.  He  enjoys  a game  of  baseball  as  well 
as  we  do.  If  Christ  were  on  earth  today  with  the  same  body  that  He  had  before,  with  the 
same  endurance  and  training.  He’d  make  a mighty  good  half-back  on  any  football  team 
in  the  country.  He  had  a real  physique,  and  He  wasn’t  afraid  to  put  it  to  test.  If  you 
don’t  beheve  that,  just  try  fasting  for  forty  days  and  nights,  and  see  how  you  feel  at  the 
end  of  it. 

Jesus  is  a real  four-fold  Chum  and  a Big  Brother  to  us,  and  He’s  willing  to  do  every- 
thing in  His  power  to  help  us  become  real  men.  He’U  be  the  best  aid  in  the  world  and 
we’ve  found  it  out.  That’s  why  we  feel  like  we  could  lick  the  world  when  we  leave  this 
paint,  isn’t  it? 
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^0  all  of  tlje  men  toljo  repres^ent  in  tlje 
tramlns  tamp  at  Ijome  or  on  tlje  battle  fielb  In 
jFrance,  anb  partlcularlp  to  tljosie  fellotng  toljo 
tooulb  babe  been  boitb  usJ  if  it  bab  not  been  for 
tf)i£>  great  conflict,  tboe^e  fellobisi  bibo  are  llblng 
a four=folb  life  for  tbelr  country  anb  are  reabp 
to  gibe  that  four=folb  life  for  tbelr  country,  boe 
beblcate  tbe  1918  Is^s^uesi  of  tbe  Hake  Pree^e 
biltb  tbe  hope  that  biben  bie  are  ealleb  on  to  bo 
our  butp  that  bje  map  bo  It  In  tbe  siame  tborougb 
biap  tbep,  (^ob  b^lplng  nsi. 
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Christianity’s  Hopes 


“Attention!!!”  Chief  Kinji  stood  by 
the  flagstaff  which  was  so  soon  to  be  the 
proud  standard  bearer  of  the  Christian, 
the^lAmerican,  and  the  Canadian  flags. 

“Jack  Taylor  will  please  step  forward 
and  give  a short  talk  on  the  significance 
of^the  Canadian  flag.” 

Jack  did  talk.  Inspired  with  enthusiasm 
by  the  sight  of  his  flag,  he  acquitted  him- 
self nobly — ^delivering  a young  oration. 
He  called  attention  to  the  fact  that  his 
country’s  flag  is  symbolic  of  some  of  the 
best  blood  now  being  poured  upon  the  shell- 
torn  lands  of  ravished  Europe.  He  told 
how  after  four  long,  'weary  years  of  fight- 
ing, his  countrymen  are  more  than  ever 
determined  to  drop  the  final  curtain  upon 
the  tragic  scene  of  death  and  bloodshed. 

He  ended  with  a plea  to  all  true  Amer- 
icans to  grasp  the  spirit  of  Canada,  to  un- 
learn the  fact  that  the  United  States  is 
really  forty-eight  states,  and  to  stand  broth- 
ers in  arms  as  “one  nation  indivisible, 
with  liberty  and  justice  for  all.” 

Jack  was  followed  by  Howard  Cammack, 


who  just  as  ably  talked  on  the  flag  which 
is  so  dear  to  the  heart  of  every  real  Amer- 
ican today.  Herb  Bechtel,  with  as  much 
enthusiasm  as  his  predecessors,  finished 
the  addresses  with  an  appropriate  talk 
on  the  Christian  flag  and  its  meaning. 

As  Herb  stepped  back  into  the  crowd 
the  Chief  called  for  a salute.  Every  per- 
son in  the  crowd  raised  his  hand,  every 
person  in  that  great  open-air  assembly 
began  to  sing  as  the  first  strains  of  “God 
Save  the  King”  pealed  out  upon  the  still 
morning  air.  This  was  followed  by  the 
new  verse  beginning,  “God  Save  Our 
Splendid  Men.”  Immediately  on  the  close 
of  this  verse  “America”  was  sung,  all  to  the 
same  tune.  As  the  last  words  floated  up- 
ward, “Old  Glory,”  guarded  on  one  side 
by  the  flag  of  Christ  and  on  the  other 
by  the  Canadian  flag,  unfurled  in  the 
breeze  and  seemingly  sent  forth  its  chal- 
lenge of  loyalty  and  justice  to  the  world. 

During  the  afternoon,  as  the  fellows 
walked  along  the  shore  path,  the  flags  could 
be  seen,  from  every  point,  with  the  same 
challenge. 


A Sunday  School  Laboratory 


The  first  Sunday  in  Camp,  Sunday 
school  began  on  time,  at  9:30  sharp,  with 
practically  every  fellow  in  his  seat.  The 
singing,  accompanied  by  the  orchestra 
and  led  by  Kawinjag,  was  enthusiastic 
to  say  the  least.  All  announcements  made 
were  short  and  snappy,  and  in  fact  nothing 
was  allowed  to  drag.  We  were  permitted 
to  have  a look  into  the  inside  workings  of 
a really  model  Sunday  school.  Each 
Tribe  met  with  a leader  for  a half-hour’s 
Bible  study,  then  the  bell  was  rung  for 
the  closing  assembly,  in  the  “piffle  house.” 

In  the  closing  assembly,  the  treasurer’s 
report — we  might  note  that  Mojag  was 
treasurer — -showed  that  $173.92  had  been 
raised  for  funds  to  help  fellows  come  to  the 
Camp.  Immediately  Mojag  started  out 
to  raise  the  $27  necessary  to  make  it  $200, 
and  was  successful  in  a few  minutes. 

Then  Francis  Bouquet  led  in  a short 
prayer,  song,  and  testimony  service,  prov- 
ing that  it  is  practical  to  combine  the 
young  people’s  meetings  with  the  Sunday 
School.  He  made  a short  talk,  telling 
what  the  Camp  had  meant  to  him,  and  then 
gave  the  fellows  a chance  to  testify  as  to 


what  the  Camp  had  done  for  them.  They 
would  have  been  talking  yet  if  he  hadn’t 
interfered. 

Mr.  Williams — excuse  us,  Wichada — • 
with  the  cooperation  of  Orville  Daniels, 
John  A.  Bacon,  Frank  Mack,  and  Jack 
Taylor  put  on  a demonstration  of  the  work 
of  various  class  committees. 

The  climax  was  reached  when  Fred 
Bonsai,  in  behalf  of  the  Philadelphia 
Lake  Geneva  Club,  unveiled  a beautiful 
service  flag  with  forty-nine  stars  on  it, 
and  dedicated  it  to  the  memory  of  the 
boys  from  Lake  Geneva  who  have  gone 
into  service.  After  an  acceptance  speech 
by  Waon,  Sunday  school  was  merged  into 
the  church  service. 

Waon  had  charge  of  the  church  services, 
and  his  sermon  was  on  the  “two  prodigals,” 
showing  that  since  the  expression,  “lost,” 
meant  out  of  the  right  relationship,  that 
both  brothers  were  “lost”  and  that  the 
older  one  was  never  found. 

It  was  a great  sermon  and  everyjboy 
enjoyed  it.  Say,  fellows,  didn’t  you’ feel 
just  a little  bit  better  after  having  gone  to 
church?  Try  it  again. 
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Vesper 


Nothing  in  the  Camp  is  ever  quite  so 
inspirational  as  the  Sunday  evening  ves- 
per service.  Nothing  is  ever  planned  quite 
so  far  ahead,  or  planned  in  quite  as  minute 
details  as  this  one  service,  which  is  held 
in  the  Tipi-Wakan  on  the  first  Sunday 
evening.  Kawin-jag  is  always  in  charge, 
and  it  is  his  habit  to  have  the  program 
printed  so  there  is  no  confusion  of  finding 
places  in  books.  The  services  have  a 
reputation  for  quiet  reverence  and  inspir- 
ing, straight-from-the-shoulder  talks,  but 
the  one  this  year  was  extraordinary,  for  a 
vesper  service  even. 

The  meeting  opened  with  a responsive 
j reading,  led  by  Waon,  which  made  the 
I fellows  think,  and  prepared  them  for  what 
was  to  come  by  putting  an  atmosphere  of 
worshipful  quiet  over  the  assembly.  This 
was  added  to  by  the  singing  of  “Day  Is 
Dying  in  the  West,”  after  which  Archie 
, Riggall  read  the  Scripture  from  the  thirty- 
' seventh  chapter  of  Genesis,  about  the 
' trouble  Joseph  had  with  his  brethren,  who 

i 


called  him  “the  dreamer,”  in  contempt. 

After  the  reading  another  hymn  was 
sung,  and  then  sentence  prayers  were  had, 
ending  with  the  Lord's  prayer,  in  unison. 
Following  this  Gilly  sang  “Don’t  Forget 
Jesus.” 

Then  Kawin-jag  made  his  talk,  straight- 
from-the-shoulder,  a challenge  to  every 
fellow  in  the  Camp  to  live  a life  of  service, 
to  advance  so  that  men  who  have  jeered 
will  cheer  and  then  fear;  to  grow,  and  to 
meet  every  duty  with  a welcome  smile, 
never  faltering  in  doing  the  right;  a chal- 
lenge to  “get  through,  for  the  Kingdom’s 
sake,”  just  as  the  messenger  asked  God  to 
let  him  through  for  Britain’s  sake. 

After  the  fellows  had  sung  “Hold  the 
Fort”  in  a way  that  expressed  better  than 
words  how  they  would  meet  the  challenge, 
Kinji  dismissed  us  with  a prayer  that 
strengthened  every  fellow  in  the  gang. 
That  challenge  will  be  answered  by  every 
fellow  in  the  Camp,  and  they  will  all  get 
through. 


Bow!!  Wow!! 


I The  newly  appointed  dog-soldiers  are 
I on  the  job,  as  will  be  shown  by  the  damp 
; clothing  and  awe-struck  faces  of  some  of 
\ those  who  experienced  a genuine  dog- 
I soldiering,  Saturday  night. 

' Each  and  every  one  convicted  died  tfie 
I ignoble  death  of  a drowned  fish.  On  every 
1 side  such  exclamations  as,  “How  can  he  be 
: so  cold-blooded?”  came  from  the  ladies 
! who  witnessed  the  calm  procedure  of  the 
Captain  as  he  ruthlessly  soused  his  vic- 
tims. Some  of  the  offenders  were  convicted 
, of  socializing,  some  of  getting  up  too  early, 

■ and  one  of  committing  the  supreme  of- 
i fense,  giving  the  dog  yelp. 

As  soon  as  a captive  was  convicted  he 
Avas  punished,  and  water  trickled  and  gur- 
gled merrily  doAvn  his  sleeve  or  trouser  leg. 
Some  had  their  ears  washed  for  the  first 
time  since  leaving  home,  and  the  supreme 
offender  was  treated  in  a most  horribly 
cool  way.  He  was  commanded  to  lie  fiat 
on  his  back  with  his  arms  stretched  out 
over  his  head,  and  then  water  which  had 
not  long  before  rested  in  a cooler  surround- 
ed with  ice,  was  poured  on  his  supper,  and 
then  slowly  up  till  his  face  was  reached. 
A really  nice  cool  reception. 


We  admit  that  this  tale  is  neither  very 
connected  nor  very  interesting,  but  it  has 
a wonderful  moral  to  it;  Beware  of  the 
dog-soldiers!! 


Sunday  night. 
Shore  path,  late; 
Monday  morning. 
What  a fate!! 


HOW’S  YOUR  MORALE? 
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STOP!!! 

This  Isn’t  Just  Padding,  It’s  Important! 

The  Lake  Breeze  has  done  its  work  for  1918.  There  are  only  two  issues 
of  the  Breeze  each  year.  Next  week,  the  Hilltop  Echoes  will  be  in  full  swing, 
but  it’ll  only  last  for  two  issues. 

BUT 

The  Conference  Pointers  is  a lasting  proposition,  it  runs  all  the  year 
around.  It’s  put  out  by  Kinji,  and  keeps  you  in  touch  with  boys’  and  girls’ 
work  all  over  the  continent.  It  is  put  out  monthly,  and  is  a good-sized  paper. 
It’s  great!  . 


Everything  that  is  good  costs,  and  so  does  the  Conference  Pointers.  It 
costs  a whole  lot  more  than  we  have  to  pay  for  it.  So  it  is  absolutely  necessary 
that  we  pay  a little  for  it,  and  it  is  also  necessary,  according  to  the  postal 
law,  that  we  sign  blanks.  In  other  words,  in  order  "to  get  admittance  as 
second-class  mail  matter,  Kinji  must  have  a bona  fide  subscription  list. 

SO 

Bake  up  two  bits,  and  fill  out  the  blank  that  is  underneath,  and  get  it 
to  Kinji  as  soon  as  possible. 

DO  IT  NOW! ! ! 


Subscription  Blank  for  Conference  Pointers 

The  official  publication  of  the  International  Sunday  School  Associa- 
tion, Older  Boy  and  Older  Girl  Camp-Conferences, 

1516  Mailers  Building,  Chicago,  111. 

Subscription  25  cents  per  year. 

I enclose  herewith  twenty-five  cents  ($0.25)  for  subscription  to 
Conference  Pointers  during  the  year,  July,  1918,  to  July,  1919. 

Name . 

Address 

City .__'_...:State  or  Province — — 
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Yerkes! 


“Now  all  of  you  fellows  fall  in  by  two’s,” 
Wichada  commanded,  as  the  bunch  of 
fellows  who  wanted  to  take  the  Yerkes 
Observatory  trip  reached  the  playground. 
The  line  swung  out  and  down  the  road,  and 
some  of  the  bunch  sure  got  a dandy  taste 
of  hill-climbing,  for  they  went  up  “Mount 
Sinai,”  some  of  them,  like  stalled  Fords, 
in  jerks.  The  line  as  a whole  looked  like  a 
garter  snake  which  had  just  swallowed  a 
whole  muskmelon. 

Well,  we  got  there,  and  marched  up  in 
the  observatory  through  the  corridor  of  the 
University’s  building.  We  saw  the  great 
refractor  and  learned  quite  a great  deal 
about  it,  some  points  which  we  learned 
being  as  follows: 

The  center  of  motion  of  the  telescope 
is  62  feet  above  the  ground  and  62  feet 
long,  which  when  fitted  with  other  at- 
tachments makes  its  total  length  72t  feet. 
The  operator  can  move  the  instrument  by 
hand,  although  the  movable  parts  and  the 
tube  Aveigh  26  tons.  Electric  motors  in  the 
basement  are  always  relied  upon,  however, 
to  point  the  refractor  toward  the  sky. 

The  clock  which  operates  the  telescope 
is  certainly  a wonderful  piece  of  mechan- 
ism, and  the  professor  in  charge  told  us 
that  through  all  temperatures  it  had  been 


observed  to  be  accurate  to  the  highest 
degree.  The  operation  of  the  telescope 
is  greatly  facilitated  by  the  rising  floor^ 
which  is  75  feet  in  diameter,  and  the  re-^ 
volving  dome,  90  feet  in  diameter,  which 
is  turned  on  36  wheels  by  a motor.  The 
dome  requires  six  minutes  for  one  complete 
revolution,  and  the  floor  moves  through  a 
range  of  26  feet.  According  to  the  pam- 
phlet issued  by  the  UnivesrsityPress  the  open- 
ing in  the  dome  through  which  the  sky  is 
observed  is  11  feet  wide  and  is  closed 
by  a series  of  shutters  85  feet  long. 

The  diameter  of  the  glass  of  the  re- 
fractor itself  is  40  inches  and  it  is  composed 
of  flint  and  crown  glass  separated  by  a dis- 
tance of  8 1-2  inches.  These  glasses,  by  the 
aid  of  a filter,  render  the  light  suitable  for 
obtaining  photographs  of  the  heavenly 
bodies.  The  work  in  the  construction  of 
the  lenses  was  done  in  Prance,  and  the 
mountings  were  made  by  Warner  and 
Swasey  of  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

After  going  through  the  observatory, 
Professor  Blackslee,  official  University 
photographer,  took  our  pictures.  We 
then  started  back  to  Camp  and  arrived  in 
time  for  the  Tribal  sports  after  one  of  the 
most  interesting  trips  of  the  Conference. 


“Kidding” 


Bang!!!  The  bell  on  the  “piffle  house” 
sounded  loudly  its  welcome  gong. 
Straightway  did  every  Tribal  leader  re- 
ceive his  secret  message,  and  straightway 
did  he  gather  his  Tribe  together,  read  di- 
rections, and  start  hot-foot  in  search  of 
the  treasure.  Tribe  after  Tribe  of  noble 
braves  raced,  departed  from  each  other, 
and  with  beating  hearts  and  panting  breath 
bravely  started  out. 

All  Avent  bravely  on  their  course  till 
the  end,  except  the  Susquehannas.  They 
reached  their  appointed  spot,  but,  alas, 
to  their  utter  dismay  no  message  was  given 
there.  Finally,  after'  securing  about  the 
lake, — finally  is  the  word,  for  g;lmost  were 
the  noble  braves  spent^:^they  run,  race, 
walk,  and  talk  so  bravely  all  to  no  conse- 
quence. Finally  did  the  down-hearted 
yet  not  discouraged  Susques  perceive  the 
welcome  figure  of  one  of  our  illustrious 


instructors  calmly  awaiting  their  come- 
back— notice,  not  arrival,  for  so  fleet  of 
foot  were  the  Susques  that  they  arrived 
at  the  appointed  place  almost  a half  hour 
before  the  message  given. 

Second  orders  being  gotten,  the  Susques 
departed — ^“Over  hill,  over  dale,  over  park, 
over  pale” — to  the  ever- thriving  village 
“omelet”  of  Williams  Bay.  There  final 
instructions  were  found  to  return  to  Con- 
ference Point,  and  then  behold — the 
treasure.  After  more  panting,  hoping, 
striving,  the  Council  Seat  was  finally 
reached,  whereupon  much  to  the  dismay 
of  the  Susques  they  found  themselves 
defeated.  Defeated,  did  we  say?  Ah! 
No!!  A noble  defeat  is  far  more  to  be 
valued  than  an  ignoble'  one.  . For— 

There  are  loyal  hearts,  there  are  spirits 
brave,  ; 
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There  are  souls  that  are  pure  and  true; 
Then  give  the  world  the  best  you  have, 
And  the  best  will  come  back  to  you. 

Give  love,  and  love  to  your  heart  will  flow. 
As  strength  in  the  utmost  need ; 

Have  faith,  and  a score  of  friends  will  show 
Their  strength  in  your  word  and  deed. 

For  life  is  mirror  of  king  and  slave, 

T’is  what  you  are  and  do; 

Then  give  to  the  world  the  best  you  have. 
And  the  best  will  come  back  to  you. 


QUICK  WATSON— THE  BACON. 

Watson!  He’s  the  guy  that  brought 
j home  the  bacon,  Monday  night.  Gee! 
I the  Headquarters  staff  was  glad  to  see 
. him  come  chasing  in  eight  minutes  after 
I the  bell  had  rung!!  If  he  hadn’t  gotten 
through,  the  staff  would  have  had  to  starve, 
for  the  other  five  got  caught. 

, Watson  got  through  by  using  his  head 
and  his  feet.  He  used  his  head  by  coming 
in  quick,  and  by  letting  the  guards  crowd 
around  the  automobile  while  he  slipped 
by  a few  yards  to  one  side.  Then  he  came 
i through  the  kitchen.  It  is  said  that  this  is 
the  first  instance  of  anything  edible  get- 
ting through  the  dining  room  without 
being  devoured,  that  is  during  the  Boys’ 
Camp.  If  it  had  been  the  Girls’^ — well,  it 


wouldn’t  have  gotten  through,  that’s  all. 

Our  own  Freddy,  Captain  of  the  hound 
rookies,  or  some  such  organization,  got 
along  very  well  for  a certain  length  of 
time.  He  waded  along  the  shore  until 
he  was  well  inside  the  property,  and  landed 
without  being  seen.  When  he  was  seen 
by  Bobby,  Captain,  Peyton  he  was  very 
busy  hiding  so  he  could  catch  the  fellows 
with  the  bacon.  His  bacon  was  in  the 
grass  a few  feet  away.  Things  went  very 
nicely  till  Bobby  stumbled  over  the  bacon. 
(Fred  was  lying  on  a folded  newspaper 
that  he  thought  was  meat.)  Well,  there 
isn’t  much  more  to  teU.  Bobby  came 
into  Camp  on  Fred’s  shoulders  carrying 
the  bacon,  a Captain  over  a Captain. 

Gingham  stepped  on  a stick,  and  rip 
went  Gingham.  Dead  as  a door  nail!  The 
other  three  got  in  all  right,  all  escorted. 
Yes!  One  was  escorted  by  some  young 
ladies,  and  was  ^.ttired  as  one  of  them, 
but  that  annoying  manly  stride  gave  him 
away.  That  Malcolm  MacDonald  guy 
collected  Scoop  and  his  friend  and  two 
packages  of  bacon  in  his  ramblings  and 
escorted  them  to  Kinji. 

The  “State  of  Huntington”  says  that 
while  bragging  is  a bad  thing,  if  we  will 
notice,  Peyton,  Cammack,  and  Mac- 
Donald, who  are  responsible  for  four  of 
the  five  captures,  all  come  from  the  same 
village,  namely,  Huntington. 


12 


CONFERENCE  POINTERS 


Sport  Page 


The  Lake  Breeze  is  forced  to  go  to  press 
before  any  of  the  big  meets  have  come  oif 
because  of  the  fact  that  it  has  to  go  to 
Mount  Morris,  111.,  to  be  printed.  We 
are  sorry  that  it  is  impossible  to  get  the 
results  of  the  track  meet,  which  was  held 
Thursday,  or  the  aquatic  meet,  which  was 
held  Saturday,  in  the  paper,  but  such  is 
life,  so  we  aren’t  worrying. 

The  track  meet  was  held  on  a strictly 
individual  basis,  each  fellow  competing 
in  every  event  against  himself,  and  also 
against  every  other  boy  in  the  Camp.  At 
first  this  wouldn’t  sound  quite  right,  but 
the  fellows  were  giyen^  points  according  to 
their  weight,  so  had  just  as 

much  chance  as  a-^^  The  fellow 

who  could  handle  himself  best  was  the 
winner,  not  the  fellow  who  was  the  largest. 

The  aquatic  meet  was  some  class,  wasn’t 
it?  How  did  you  like  the  “old  clothes” 
race,  and  the  egg  and  spoon  race,  and  the 
dashes,  and  boat  races?  Some  exciting, 
eh?  Did  you  say  that  your  Tribe  won? 
Gee!!  that  was  great! 

We  thought  at  first  that  we  would  print 
the  standing  of  the  Tribes  at  the  end  of  the 
first  week  in  this  issue  of  the  Lake  Breeze, 
but  by  the  time  you  get  it  you  will  know 
what  the  totals  were  and  that’s  what  you 
are  interested  in,  so  we’re  not  going  to 
print  anything  at  all  about  the  standing 
of  the  Tribes,  for  it  would  bother  Etut  and 
not  help  us  any.  All  we  can  say  is  the 
Tribe  which  had  the  men  in  it  that  were 


willing  to  work  hard  all  of  the  time  in  every 
way  won.  That’s  a cinch. 


“All  right,  old  man,  come  on  now,  line 
out  that  pill!!  ’Atta  boy,  run!” 

“Safe  on  first.” 

“On  your  toes  there,  run  on  anything!! 
Beat  it,  good!  Hold  it,  guy,  hold  it!” 

“Strike  one,  man  safe  on  second.” 

“That’s  the  stuff,  fair  as  they  make 
them,  er- — -aw^ — Whoopee!!” 

“Safe  all  around.” 

“No,  I’m  out,  he  got  me  before  I got  the 
base,”  and  the  runner  trotted  in  from  third 
base. 

Who  doubts  that  Lake  Geneva  fellows 
play  the  four-fold  life  as  well  as  live  it? 

One  sport  that  has  been  somewhat  more 
popular  this  year  since  we  have  had  more 
time  free  has  been  fishing.  Now  we  haven’t 
heard,  that  is  up  till  press  time  we  haven’t 
heard,  of  any  especially  large  hauls  that 
anyone  has  made,  but  some  have  had 
some  mighty  good  fishing.  Don’t  under- 
stand us  to  say  that  no  fish  have  been 
caught,  for  they  have;  what  we  said  was 
that  no  whales  had  been  captured. 

Wadjepi  even  caught  enough  fish  to 
have  a real  fish  fry,  and  some  fish  appeared 
on  the  dinner  table,  Tuesday.  Somebody 
blamed  Wadjepi  for  them.  Maybe  he 
caught  them,  but  we  can’t  say  for  sure,  for 
we  don’t  know  the  one  to  ask  if  we  want' 
straight  dope. 
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Gamp  Organizations 


THE  HONORABLE  ORDER  OF 
GENEVA. 

There  is  very  little  to  say  about  the 
Honorable  Order  of  Geneva  which  can  be 
read  by  the  “rabble.”  The  Order  is  the 
most  ancient  and  most  honorable  of  any 
of  the  organizations  of  the  Camp,  and 
many  are  those  who  wish  in  vain  to  be- 
come members. 

There  are  three  degrees  to  the  Order, 
the  Hog  Degree,  the  Nuts  Degree,  and 
then  the  Third  Degree.  You  have  seen 
the  initiation  of  the  Hog  or  Help  Degree, 
and  have  more  than  likely  witnessed  the 
Nuts  initiation,  but  no  one  but  those 
pri\dleged  few  who  have  qualified  as  Third 
Degree  men  know  the  terrible  secret  of 
that  degree.  Some  have  survived  the 
initiation  though. 

That  the  Order  is  terrible  is  proved  by 
the  fate  of  those  who  use  the  cry  of  Help 
when  not  allowed  to.  That  it  is  also  popu- 
lar vdll  be  witnessed  by  the  number  who 
wish  to  become  goats. 


THE  TIPI  OF  63. 

I A real  organization  with  a real  purpose. 

This  organization  has  for  its  goal  the  reali- 
[ zation  of  a dream  of  one  real  leader  from 
I each  state  and  province  attending  the 
' Camp.  It  is  made  up  of  a representative 
from  each  state  and  province  represented 
in  the  Camp,  and  much  good  work  has 
been  done  in  the  year  that  it  has  been 
organized.  Wichada  is  the  leader  of  the 
boys’  branch  of  the  Tipi,  and  he  is  work- 
ing hard  with  the  fellows  in  the  Tipi  to  put 
the  thing  across. 

May  his  dreams  be  realized  at  a near 
date. 


THE  DOG-SOLDIERS. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  tell  anyone  who 
has  ever  been  in  an  Older  Boy  or  Girl 
Camp-Conference  what  the  dog-soldiers 
are.  The  “official  camp  police”  have  a 
very  impressive  way  of  keeping  one’s  mem- 
ory of  their  exact  duties  and  how  they  are 
performed  very  vivid. 

- Still  it  would  be  impossible  to  have  any 
word  of  organizations  and  orders  in  the 
Camp  without  mentioning  these  necessary 
things. 

A stiff  collar,  a necktie,  a stray  piece  of 
paper,  a stroll  with  a young  lady,  giving 
the  dog  yelp,  or  any  of  a million  other 
things,  and  a dog  gets  you.  Then  a short 
trial,  and  then  a real  trial — H2O  the 
chemists  call  it,  wet  describes  it  better. 
Applied  outwardly,  and  served  cold.  Fun? 
Sure,  for  the  dogs. 


THE  ORDER  OF  ASIA. 

Asia  is  a far-off  continent  where  the 
country  of  Siam  is  located.  There  the  peo- 
ple have  never  been  taught  that  they 
should  go  to  church  on  Sunday. 

The  Order  is  a wonderful,  awful,  grue- 
some, and  picturesque  thing.  It  was  or- 
ganized in  1914  with  Ponosim  as  the  Royal 
High  Potentate.  Many  braves  were  ini- 
tiated into  the  Oriental  Order  and  became 
loyal  members,  but  by  1918  none  were  in 
the  Camp,  so  a new  Order  was  founded 
with  Stud  Stuart  at  the  head. 

Now  there  is  a good-sized  membership, 
again  all  loyal,  and  also  wise,  members. 


HENRIETTA. 

Sweet  memories  of  Runt,  Woodie,  and 
Murphy,  and  also  the  nickels  that  many  a 
camper  spent  to  appease  the  hunger  and 
thirst  of  the  crew  when  they  initiated  mem- 
bers. The  Order  is  now  a thing  of  the  past, 
but,  oh,  how  it  ravished  the  pocketbooks 
of  the  Camp  at  one  time!! 


Though  the  world  don’t  seem  just  right. 
Grin; 

When  you  tackle  a big  fight. 

Grin; 

If  you  growl,  and  frown,  and  slouch. 

It  won’t  help  to  cure  your  grouch. 

Grin! 
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Whiffs 


Do  you  think  that  your  Sunday  school 
is  dead?  Don’t  be  too  sure  about  it.  You 
have  thought  that  your  engine  was  dead 
more  than  once,  probably,  when  it  was 
only  “off  center.”  There  is  a chance  that 
that  is  what  is  the  matter  with  your  Sun- 
day school.  They  haven’t  done  anything 
for  quite  a while  perhaps,  and  you’ve  be- 
come discouraged,  because  all  it  meant  to 
you  was  a short,  ill-prepared  sermon  on 
Sunday  instead  of  a real  lesson  and  activi- 
ties during  the  week.  Go  back  and  give 
it  the  necessary  push  to  start  it  running 
right. 


Many  of  you  fellows  will  take  over  Sun- 
day school  classes  of  younger  boys  when 
you  go  back  home.  Many  already  have 
boys’  classes.  Hence  this  reminder: 
Younger  boys  are  a working  force,  not  a 
field  of  labor. 

i! 

Old  Fellow — ^“Say,  kid,  is  this  your 
first  year?” 

Freshie — ^“Yes,  here.” 


Just  a word  of  explanation  to  those  who 
don’t  understand.  The  egg  that  was 
thrown  into  the  crowd  in  the  Council  Cir- 
cle the  other  night  was,  just  a shell  filled 
with  watery  Yes,,  [the  water  was  of  the 
damp  variety.  ,,  ; , 


Lost?  Discovered?  or  Found? 


Not  only  is  Fritz  the  Captain  of  the  dog- 
soldiers,  but  he  is  also  the  owner  of  a won- 
derful bull  that  did  some  splendid  work  in 
the  Council  Circle.  The  animal,  which  is 
named  “Julia,’"  did  some  splendid  work, 
in  fact  it  was  bully.  It  overthrew  all  of 
the  men  who  were  placed  in  the  arena  with 
it,  until  that  terrible  little  Canadian  salted 
it  from  the  tail  to  de-feat. 

We  would  like  to  suggest  to  the  owner 
that  the  bull  would  do  better  in  a boxing 
match,  at  least  its  head  looked  that  way. 


The  cashier  of  the  bank  wishes  to  know 
how  many  belles  a bell  hop  would  hop  for, 
if  a bell  hop  could  hop  for  belles. 

Are  you  a patriot?  This  is  the  defini- 
tion that  some  one  has  made  of  patriotism : 
To  be  loyal  to  the  principles  of  sound  gov- 
ernment; to  be  faithful  to  the  demands  of 


citizenship;  to  be  honest  in  the  discharge 
of  social  obligations;  to  be  clean,  and  pure, 
and  true — that  is  patriotism. 


We  picked  up  this  little  jingle,  called  a 
“Swarm  of  Bees,”  and  it  is  good  dope. 
Go  on  and  read  it,  you  won’t  get  stung. 

B hopeful,  B happy,  B cheerful,  B kind, 

B busy  of  body,  B modest  of  mind; 

B earnest,  B truthful,  B firm,  and  B fair. 

Of  all  Miss  B Havior  B sure  to  B ware; 

B think  ere  you  stumble  for  what  may  B 
fall, 

B true  to  yourself  and  B faithful  to  all; 

B brave  to  B ware  of  the  sins  that  B set, 

B sure  that  one  sin  will  another  B get ; 

B watchful,  B ready,  B open,  B frank, 

B polite  to  all  whatever  their  rank; 

B just  and  B generous,  B honest,  B wise, 

B mindful  of  time  and  B certain  it  flies; 

B prudent,  B liberal,  of  order  B fond. 

Buy  less  than  you  need  B fore  buying  B 
yond ; 

B careful  and  yet  B the  first  to  B stow, 

B temperate,  B steadfast,  to  anger  B slow; 
B thoughtful,  B thankful,  whate’er  may 
B tide,  ; 

B just,  B joyful,  B cleanly  B side; 

B pleasant,  B patient,  B fervent  to  all, 

B best  if  you  can  but  B humble  withal; 

B prompt  and  B dutiful,  still  B polite,  , 

B reverent,  B quiet,  B sure  and  B right; 

B calm,  B retiring,  B ne’er  led  astray, 

B grateful,  B cautious  of  those  who  B tray ; 
B tender,  iB  loving,“B  good,  and  B nign, 

B loved  thou  shalt  B,  and  all  else  B thine. 


Match  in  a gas  tank.  Boom!!  Boom!! 


Did  you  not  get  all  of 'your  letters  this 
year?  It’s  tough,  yes,  but  you  didn’t  de- 
serve them,  did  you?  Yes,  we  know  how 
you  feel  when  you  see  some  fellow  who 
hasn’t  done  much  of  anything  as  far  as 
jmu  have  seen,  get  them  all,  and  you  have 
only  two  or  three,  but  say,  listen  to  this. 

We  know  a fellow  who  came  to  Camp 
and  he  was  more  of  a “sis”  than' anything 
else  when  he  came.  He  could  use  his  brain 
all  right,  and  he  was  up  rather  high,  re- 
ligiously, but  he  had  never  gotten  all  of 
the  use  he  might  have  gotten  from  his 
body,  and  he  didn’t  know  the  joy  of  being 
a good  mixer.  The  first  year  he  got  two 
letters,  R and  M,  and  he  realized  that  he 
had  gotten  all  he  deserved,  and  started 


CONFERENCE  POINTERS 


15 


out  to  earn  the  others.  The  second  year 
he  was  able  to  get  one  more,  the  P,  and  the 
third  year  he  came  back  and  got  his  S and 
also  a pennant. 

It  took  that  feUow  three  years  to  get  all 
of  his  letters,  but  we’ve  heard  him  say  that 
he  feels  prouder  of  his  four  letters  now 
than  anyone  could  who  got  them  aU  the 
first  shot,  and  we  believe  he’s  right. 

If  you  didn’t  get  them  all,  work;  don’t 
get  mad  at  the  leaders! 


It  isn’t  swimming  in  cold  water  that 
tests  a fellow’s  lierve.  It’s  hitting  it.  Have 
j you  a self-starter,  or  do  you  have  to  use  a 
crank? 


The  Associated  Press  and  The  United 
News,  and  all  of  the  other  news  syndicates 
are  out  of  date.  We’ve  got  some  news 
they  haven’t  heard  of  yet.  McAdoo  has 
has  taken  over  the  German  railroads  and 
given  every  Yank  a one-way  ticket  to 
Berhn. 


This  is  the  verse  Kawinjag  had  on  the 
back  of  the  vesper  service  programs: 

“A  creed  is  a rod. 

And  a crown  is  of  might. 

But  this  thing  is  God, 

To  be  man  in  thy  might. 

To  stand  straight  in  the  strength  of  thy 
spirit. 

And  lead  out  thy  life  as  the  light.” 

— [William  DeWitt  Hyde. 

It  wasn’t  just  for  decoration.  Think  it 
over. 


Are  you  really  kind,  or  merely  polite? 


Camm — “The  lake  is  shore  wet.” 

Stud — “It  piers  that  way.” 

Note — We  didn’t  print  this  for  the  origi- 
nality of  the  puns,  but  just  to  show  how 
far  some  people  will  carry  the  thing. 


DUNKEY’S  STUNT. 

Swimming  the  lake,  running  the  hundred 
in  eleven  seconds,  playing  the  cornet  or  the 
violin,  or  editing  a paper  are  all  great 
stunts,  but  so  is  it  a great  stunt  to  pass 
Yale  entrance  exams  at  the  age  of  sixteen. 
Last  Friday  a telegram  came  to  Perry 
Duncan  of  Huntington,  W.  Va.,  announc- 
ing that  he  had  successfully  put  such  a 
stunt  across.  The  Camp  congratulates 
him,  and  most  of  us  are  only  wishing  that 
we  could  do  the  same  stunt. 

But  a word  to  Dunkey:  You  have  a big 
job  ahead  of  you  if  you  are  to  maintain  the 
standard  Yale  expects  of  Camp  Confer- 
ence fellows.  Our  beloved  Beji-Gash,  our 
erstwhile  athletic  and  aquatic  director, 
who  is  now  with  the  colors  on  active  serv- 
ice, is  a Yale  man.  He  was  captain  of  the 
Yale  gym  team  two  years  in  succession, 
and  besides  that  he  was  as  popular  and  as 
good  intellectually  as  his  own  great- 
grandmother could  ever  wish  him  to  be. 
So,  Dunkey,  we  have  a “rep”  to  maintain, 
and  if  you  take  the  job  to  be  yours,  we 
shall  hold  you  accountable.  Anyhow, 
here’s  luck  to  you,  and  we  don’t  expect 
anything  but  success  from  a Camp  Con- 
ference fellow.  Just  try  all  the  time  to  be 
like  Beji  and  you  will  come  out  all  right. 
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□nnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnr 


^^HANKING  Waonspeakiye,  who 
has  been  a real  big  brother  to  us, 
for  the  counsel  he  has  given  us  in  time 
of  need,  and  the  inspiration  he  has 
been  for  us  to  be  real  four-fold  men, 
living  life  in  the  full,  in  the  Jesus  way. 

May  God  go  with  him  and  bless  him, 
and  permit  him  to  help  and  inspire 
many  other  fellows  as  he  has  us,  is 
our  wish. 
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